94   THE   SOUL   OF   AN   IMMIGRANT
Some little trinkets I gave away to the men in token of appreciation of the kindness they had shown us;
other articles disappeared mysteriously.
On  the following morning  the boss  hailed  the
steamer as it passed by, and after much argument forced the captain, who three days before had refused us passage, to take us to Norcross, Once
on board, the captain demanded the payment of twelve dollars for our passage. We told him we
had no money and showed him the inside of our pockets. He agreed to land us at Norcross provided we would leave my belongings until we could come back to pay him the money. It was not until months afterward that I was able to redeem them.
We emerged from this camp only to find our way to another, as there was no other work available in the vicinity* It was while in this second camp that I came near losing my life. It was now Into October. The snows were beginning to fall, adorning the trees with matchless white and making a thin crust of ice over rivers and lakes* Such spotless beauty I had never seen bofore; the whole scene was enchanting to me. In all my life I had seen snow only once, and at Edinburgh I had once seen ice covering the water.
One day I was detailed to go on an errand to MiUinocket, some five miles away, across the river, To cross the river one might follow one of tworangt* thingi contain**! in thtwt.o stealing itway to Puitrn one night, I upent flvo dolkw, nil tht! riindy money 1 had* to buy A pres-hich they did in Italy is not farming, or even farmry, "From the Appe-lose them.
